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A LEADER PASSES
To the Alumni and friends of
Waterloo College and Seminary on
the passing of their President, Rev.
Dr. F. B. Clausen:
Your chief is dead, the man you
needed so
Has laid his burden down; he is at
rest
After a wealth of days he did his
best;
And that to you, and to his friends
doth show
That he spared not himself when
here below;
He gave to eager souls what he
possest
Of truth and wisdom, as was mani-
fest
To all inquirers whom he came to
know.
You raise your thanks to God for
such a man,
And don't forget the good he usd
T .to do
When he was here among you,
richly blest:
Just try to emulate him if you can.
And pray to God to keep you ever
true
And faithful here, and striving for
the best.
—By Rev Dr. W. J. Mark,
Member of the Hanover
Rotary Club.
On August 5 Dr. F. B. Clausen,
President of Waterloo College and
Seminary, passed away at the K-W
Hospital. For more than eleven
years Dr. Clausen had worked hard
and faithfully in the interests of the
College. Under his guidance Water-
loo has maintained a high scholastic
standard, and has been kept before
the eyes of the public as an institu-
tion offering excellent educational
advantages. The College has indeed
suffered a great loss in the death of
its good and conscientious leader.
Dr. Clausen was born in New
York City on February 25, 1880. He
studied at Wagner College and at
Mt. Airy Seminary in Philadelphia,
DR. CLAUSEN
College Undergoes
Repairs, Alterations
In the past summer months our
College has undergone extensive al-
terations and necessary repairs, as
well as a refurnishing project.
Those of you who knew conditions
before this work began will cer-
tainly appreciate the change.
The Board of Governors and the
Auxiliary worked hand in hand in
this big undertaking. Had you walk-
ed into the building a couple of
weeks before school began, you
would have seen one of our pastors
wielding a paint brush, and another
one on his knees varnishing floors.
A whole army of Twin City ladies
wended their way through the
streets of Kitchener and Waterloo
with scrub pails on their arms and a
look of determination m their eyes.
The College ewes them a hearty
vote of thanks.
Work was done from the roof
right down to the basement. This
roof, incidentally, has proved a large
item financially.
Plastering had to be done from the
top floor down. That too was a cost-
ly item.
Dormitory rooms were painted,
floors revarnished, and woodwork
repaired. Then the rooms were
equipped with new beds, springs,
and mattresses. The chests of draw-
ers were varnished, and the tables
and study chairs painted. The drap-
eries went up and a comfortable
chair was added to the furnishings
of each room. New showers were in-
stalled for the beys. It's a soft life
they're leading now.
The girls Common Room was en-
tirely renovated. New furniture,
drapes, Venetian blinds, lamps, and
new floor covering. The new book-
case makes a decided difference in
FLIGHT SGT. W. C. THURLOW
KILLED IN ACTION
On July 28 word was received
from Ottawa of the death of Flight
Sgt. William Charles Thurlow. He
was killed on active service on July
24. His funeral was held in England
from Pocklington to Burnby Moor
Churchyard.
Flight Sgt. Thurlow was a former
student at Waterloo College. In
June, 1940, after the completion of
two years of study he joined the
R.C.A.F. He was first stationed at
Manning Pool, Toronto, and did his
period of security guard at Camp
Borden, after which he trained at
Eglington Hunt Club, Toronto, and
Malton. In March, 1941, he received
his observer's wings at Jarvis. He
then finished his astro-navigation
course at Rivers, Man., and the fol-
lowing May was sent overseas. At
the time of his death he was attach-
ed to an all-Canadian squadron. In
his last letter home he said that he
had made twenty-seven flights
which left only three more to be
made before he was sent back to
Canada on furlough.
Bill Thurlow was a very popular
member of the College. He was on
the basketball team in 1938 and 1939,
and belonged to several Twin City
clubs. All his friends at the College
were sorry to hear of his death.
The following poem is a tribute
to him written by Mrs. Buckley,
wife of Rev. L. A. Buckley, general
secretary of the V.M.C.A.
Farewell, Belov'd, now the day is
done,
Earth's struggles o'er, for thee the
conflict, won,
No noise of battle shall disturb thy
peace,
For thee the Saviour hath made war
to cease.
Gladly you answered your Country's
call,
Knowing in conflict you must stand
or fall,
All that you were, or hoped to be,
you gave,
Now you are honoured with your
Country's brave.
Your sacrifice shall never be in
vain,
Hands are outstretched to take the
torch again,
To hold it high that all the foe may
see
Christ leads mankind to peace and
victory.
Head of French
Department Leaves
At the close of the last term, Mrs.
Bale, head of the French depart-
ment of Waterloo College, resigned
her position. Mrs. Bale, then Miss
Louise Twietmeyer, graduated from
Waterloo College in 1931. She was
one of the first girl graduates of the
College. After graduating, she be-
came an instructor of French and
German on the faculty.
Mrs. Bale took various summer
courses at the University of Michi-
gan and at Ann Arbor, and received
her M.A. from Western University
in 1936. Two years later she became
head of the French department of
the College.
In June, 1940, she became the wife
of Professor O. F. Bale, who had
been a member of the College staff
from 1932 until 1935. She continued
to teach in the College until 1942.
Professor Bale is now an instruc-
tor of hydraulics at the Ford Aero-
plane Apprentice School at Willow
Run, Michigan. He and Mrs. Bale
intend to live in Ann Arbor. They
have the best wishes of their friends
in the College for success and hap-
piness.
Continued on Page Three
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INVITATION TO THE ALUMNI
The Professors and Students of
Waterloo College
Cordially invite you to attend a
SPECIAL ALUMNI EVENING
and
HALLOWE'EN PARTY
Sponsored by the Athenaeum Society
FRIDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 30th
at 8:15 p.m.
IN THE COLLEGE
(The Building will be open for inspection)
Founded 1926
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EDITORIAL
We were sorry to hear of the death of Doctor Clausen this
summer. The students of the College, as well as those of the
Seminary, have reason to regret his loss. He was a true scholar
and gentlman and his wise counsel will be missed.
The College has gone through an interesting metamorphosis
during the summer. The old students seemed to be quite startled
by all the renovations and rather uncomfortable for a while in
the unfamiliar polished surroundings. The freshmen were quite
matter-of-fact in their acceptance of the improvements. "Life
Laughs Onward," as Hardy says.
We appreciate the fact that a great deal of effort and money
has been spent on the College and we wish to thank all those
who have helped to bring the changes about. We feel that now
we have a school to be proud of.
The freshmen have been welcomed to the College by parties
and a dinner. Now we wish to welcome the freshmen to the
Cord. This is your paper. We need able and willing contributors
to make the Cord a success and therefore we encourage you to
write. Any theme that rated an A should find its way into the
Literaria column. The Literaria editor will be glad to receive
contributions. It is very seldom that we receive an original poem;
we would be very glad to get one. If it must be funny it can go
into the Waterloonacy column.
At the first Cord meeting one of the freshmen asked why
we did not elect new people to write the different columns each
year. It was a question that had never been raised before, but
it has an answer. Almost all the columns now being printed in
the Cord were not started by some former editor or staff but by
the persons now writing them. They saw that the Cord needed
material and took it upon themselves to provide some material.
Therefore we feel that they should be allowed to continue to
write the columns of their own founding. However, if any fresh-
men think that this does not give them a chance to write, they
can start their own column. The intellectual standard of the Cord
could be raised by a book review each month. We have no music
column either classical or popular. There was a column of spicy
bits entitled "Class Notes" which faded out when the author
graduated. Any freshman would have a chance to show his abil-
ity in one of these columns.
Come on, Freshmen!
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University of Western Ontario
London, Canada
In these days of crises men of education and ability
are everywhere required. This is true in the army, in the
navy, in the air force and in civil life. It is certain that the
demand for men of special training, particularly scientific
training, will be increased many times when the present
conflict ceases.
There are far too few young men and young women
qualifying themselves for future responsibilities by taking
a university course.—Only three per cent available—yet
nearly everyone is agreed that such a course is essential
in preparing the future citizen for his life's work.
The college graduate on the average earns far more
than his less privileged competitors. His services are more
valuable to his community and to the State. He makes more
social contacts and forms wider friendships. A formal uni-
versity course helps to enlarge and enrich the life of those
who participate in it. The benefits are unmistakable and
are far-reaching.
Canada should have more than twice as many young
men and young women in the colleges and universities of
the country as are now enrolled. What about you?
Ask for announcements, and information concerning
scholarships, matriculation, courses of study, etc.
Write to THE REGISTRAR.
and was ordained at Philadelphia
in 1903. For almost forty years he
served in the ministry, in the Har-
lem district of New York, in North
Carolina, in Brooklyn, and finally in
Waterloo. He came to Canada in
January, 1931, to assume his duties
as President of Waterloo College
and Seminary. In 1933 he received
the honorary degree of Doctor of
Divinity from Hartwick Seminary,
the oldest Lutheran Seminary in
America.
Dr. Clausen's life was enriched by
service in many fields of society. He
was a member of the Inner Mission
Committee of the Church and Pres-
ident of the Seminary Professors of
the U.L.C.A. He was a teacher of the
Interdenominational Bible Class;
Vice-President of the K.-W. Rotary
Club, and Chairman of the newly-
organized Industrial Peace Board.
Dr. Clausen is survived by his
wife, the former Rose Ensile, one
son, Frederick R. Clausen of New
York City, one daughter, Mrs. C. D.
Little of Greenville, South Carolina,
and by three grandchildren. The
body lay in state in St. Matthew's
Lutheran Church, Kitchener. A
memorial service was held, with Dr.
John Schmieder, pastor of St. Mat-
thew's, and Rev. C. S. Roberts, pas-
tor of St. John's, Waterloo, and
President of the Board of Gover-
nors of Waterloo College and Sem-
inary, in charge. Dr. Schmieder
preached the sermon. A private ser-
vice was held at the home in the
morning, with Dr. J. Reble, Pres-
ident of the Canada Synod, in
charge.
Interment took place in New
York City, following a service in
the Church of the Epiphany. The
Rev. E. Sterz of Hanover, Ontario.
had charge of the commital service,
accompanying the body from Can-
ada to its final resting place.
"... he was the teacher of such
who in their turn became teachers
and preachers themselves ..."
The happiest day in the year for
a child that has been going to school
is the day when school is out and
when the books are put away for
good. It is a day that is particularly
happy for those scholars whottapkp
with them the record of lessons well
learned.
Our dear brother has been a
scholar like that in God's school and
now for him the school is out, and
in the midst of all the sorrow of our
hearts to-day we say, thank God.
Life's race well run, life's work
well done,
Life's crown well won, and now
comes rest."
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall
not want. He maketh me to lie down
in green pastures; He leadeth me be-
side the still waters. He restoreth
my soul. He leadeth me in the paths
of righteousness for His name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the val-
ley of death, I will fear no evil; for
Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy
staff they comfort me. Thou prepar-
est a table before me in the pres-
ence of mine enemies; Thou annoint-
est my head with oil; my cup run-
neth over. Surely goodness and mer-
cy shall follow me all the days of
my life: and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord for ever.
the appearance of the room. Instead
of the frowsy look it used to wear,
it has combed its hair and put on its
best bib and tucker. The girls were
also given a dressing room and a
new shower. The shower of course
holds the place of honor in those
regions, and in their estimation.
Miss MacLaren was presented
with a lovely chesterfield and chair,
a gift from the lady who donated
the furniture for the room devoted
to the men of the Faculty. The im-
provements in their room can be dis-
cerned vaguely through a haze of
smoke. Leather upholstered furni-
ture, a rug, and a lamp make it
a snug den.
The reading room has a coat of
paint on its walls and the floor has
been varnished. The windows have
Venetian blinds to keep out the glare
of the sun and still let in enough
light to read by. The library has
been totally rearranged, and for the
better. There are small desks with
dequate lights. These are for the use
of those who wish to study in their
spare hours. The Seminary library
has taken up the space which was
originally the College library. The
halls have been painted and many of
the classrooms have been cleaned
and are to be more thoroughly ren-
ovated at a later date. An office for
the President has been set aside
and suitably furnished. At present
the Chapel is being fixed.
The boys' Common Room has also
undergone a major operation, and
they have been given a dressing
room. What it looks like I can't say,
but so far no complaints have been
heard from them.
All this has meant quite an ex-
penditure. The Auxiliary is spend-
ing approximately $3,000.00 on the
College this year. Most of the dormi-
tory rooms were refurnished and re-
decorated by the same churchs, or-
ganizations, and individuals, who
originally furnished them. Some in-
dividuals whose names appear on
the doors have passed on and these
rooms have been taken over by
new organizations and new indiv-
duals will be responsible for them
henceforth.
To refurnish the Girls Common
Room, special funds were collected.
The regular Auxiliary fund was
also used to defray expenses.
education because of our spelling
ability. Finally it was "erysipelas"
that knocked out the last twelve.
We won't tell what had become of
the rest; they won't either.
Following this ordeal we had a
sing-song. My, My, How the Water-
loons can sing! They were rewarded
with lunch—the hot-dogs in all their
glory and gallons of chocolate milk,
the remains of which have been
donated to the boarding club, I
mean, the Hungry Horde.
After lunch behold the Water-
loons getting frisky and frolick-
some. We danced several Paul
Joneses to the accompaniment of
Eldred, our dictator of swing. They
tell me he dood all that wonderful
piano-playing with a sore heel.
Wasn't he brave?
And so to the end of a perfect
Athy. Out we went into the wild
wet world and dripped home to
bed.
On Thursday, Oct. 1, the first
Athenaeum meeting of the year
was held in the gym. After the
frosh had been welcomed they
were informed that they must pro-
vide the evening's entertainment.
This was a great shock to them so
they immediately began to tremble
and grow pale. But they had no-
thing to fear. The rest of the stu-
dent body only wanted to become
better acquainted with them by
having them answer a few questions
about themselves. Their interro-
gators were Jean Kramp, Mary
Huenhergard, Roy Grosz, Wally
Minke, Benny Berscht, and Alf
Kennard. These succeeded in dig-
ging much interesting information
out of the new recruits. Perhaps,
in their zeal, they did lead their
victims farther than they intended.
Before they knew it some of the
frosh found themselves telling fairy
stories . . . and to the professors,
too! Others were persuaded to
raise their voices in song (for fear
of the wrath to come if they refus-
ed). One who was unwise enough
to co.nfess an interest in track finds
himself doomed to run round and
round the campus on C.O.T.C. days.
Thus the frosh lost their private
lives, but they were very brave
through it all. Even some of the
seniors remarked later what good
sports they were, and what wit
seemed to abound in their ranks. So
cheer up, freshmen and freshettes,
we like you even though you are
of low estate at present.
After the program the whole So-
ciety adjourned to White Rose Inn
for lunch and celebration. There
Delphine was worrying the wait-
resses into serving us tout dc suite,
and nickle after nickle was popping
into "that machine," with the result
that we ate and danced in great
style. Mr. Brose, the younger, and
Mr. Minke gave us musical enter-
tainment. Guess what? Some of the
frosh had never heard "Just before
the battle Mother." Unfortunately,
the party had to break up when the
Kitchenerites sadly realized that
time and tide and the last street
car wait for no man or freshman.
For information about who took
whom home, and what they said on
the way, hunt around a bit. If it
isn't on one page, it'll be on an-
other.
i The Athy Executive had made
great plans for a wiener roast on
Thursday night. But they should
have consulted the weather man
first. There never was such wet
rain as drenched us poor Waterloons
on Athenaeum night. So we were
very glad to have our wiener roast
indoors. At any rate the problem
of transportation was solved, be-
cause nobody had to be transported
anywhere.
What a shock it was to us when
we were told that there was to be
an "old-fashioned spelling bee."
That's what they said, meanwhile
grinning very wickedly and nudg-
ing each other. We were divided
into two groups under the able
leadership of Joye and Paul, and
soon we began to find out that
many of us hadn't decided on higher
EXCHANGE
Rolled out of bed at 7:55 a.m. Up
rather early this morning, had lots of
time to shave, comb my hair, dress,
etc.; in fact, looked a real dude when
I had finished. Ate breakfast at leis-
ure, had a couple of extra slices of
toast and an extra cup of coffee. It
is a very pleasant feeling one ex-
periences when one has all the time
in the world to make the first lec-
ture. In fact, in future I think I will
go to bed fifteen minutes earlier so
that I can get up fifteen minutes
earlier, and in this way lose no sleep;
the enjoyment derived from such
expenditure will more than compen-
sate for the energy expended. Would
have made that one of my new ye&r's
resolutions had I thought of it in
time.
Hit the first lecture with a couple
of minutes to spare—should report
that as outstanding news. The Prof
was as surprised as the rest of the
class, and told me to mark it on the
wall as my major accomplishment
of the academic year and then pro-
ceeded to disillusion me by handing
back my paper. 'Enuf said.
Went down to the rotunda at the
end of the period to see who was
around. Couldn't see the blonde, so
toddled off to my next lecture. At
10:40 went into the library to put in
an hour's work. The place was al-
most full. The way people are work-
ing so early in the new year got me,
so I left and joined the boys in Tuck.
We evolved a new plan whereby
we can make a little cash and enjoy
ourselves doing it. The plan involves
a raffle of co-eds. The idea is first
to find three or four gals, put their
names up for certain dates at var-
ious times and places, make out a
number of tickets and sell the tick-
ets. Try for Tuck dates cost a dime,
shows overtown a quarter, formals
and the. like 35 cents. The raffle or
draw would take place at the be-
ginning of each week, and the fel-
lows who win the draw could then
take the girl so named on his win-
ning ticket to the place so named on
the ticket. We would pay the initial
cost of the entertainment. The re-
maining monies would be distribut-
ed among our newly formed com-
pany. I'll fix it so that the blonde is
one of the girls picked for the raffle,
and then by a little subtle en-
gineering I'll be the lucky fellow
and win her ticket; in fact. I'll
promote the scheme and make my-
self president, and in this way kill
two birds with one stone. Yes,
the more I think of it the better its
possibilities become.
I ran into a fellow this afternoon
I who claims he knows the blonde,
and for consideration will introduce
me. He says that she is an ideal
,-girl; a good sport, lively, smart and
intelligent. Her capacity for conver-
sation is not limited to clothes, par-
ties and what she did, but she can
follow and discuss almost any topic.
In short, he said, she is the kind that
you could "take home to mother."
I'll have lots of opposition, he said,
so I guess I'll have to look up and
see what a gal expects in a man, and
govern myself accordingly—wonder
if I can talk the governor into rais-
ing my allowance.
Well, guess I better hit the hay.
Have to get up early and do some
work. Set the clock for 10.00 a.m.
Athenaeum Meets
The Freshmen
Dr. ClausenImprovements
Continued from Page One Continued from Page One
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The Sign Post
DelphineBartman
Ho hum! Another Signpost. Six
more Signposts till graduation.
Three more Signposts till Christmas.
But just now one particular Sign-
post is bothering us, and this is it.
Nevertheless, the familiar cry for
Cord copy has gone around once
more, and it must be answered,
whatever the cost to legitimate in-
dustry. Only we do wish the new
editor wouldn't start grinding us
right away. The other day she said,
quote, "You can sit down and write
that column in a spare hour!" The
only answer was a terrible groan.
We wonder if anyone realizes . . .?
To begin with, there is a new
order here. Not a new world order,
to be sure, but certainly a new Col-
lege Order. You Alumni out there
would hardly recognize the place
as it looks now. The upperclassmen
were more at sea than the fresh-
men during the first few days after
registration. It is embarrassing and
somewhat dangerous to try to enter
doors which are no longer there, or
which do not now lead to the same
place. Freshmen, to whom all doors
are necessarily mystifying, take
everything quite calmly. The new
bell system also dismayed the old
guard for a while. But at last every-
one understands that what was an
8:40 lecture last year is now an 8:50,
and although last year you came at
8:50 for an 8:40 at 8:55, this year
you come at 8:40 for an 8:50 at 8:49.
To be brief, what was really an 8:50
last year is more like an 8:40 this
year, although last year we called
it an 8:40 and this year we call it
an 8:50. Mathematics are so relent-
less.
Didn't someone say that man's
greatest needs are bread, beauty and
brotherhood? Well, even if he didn't
he should have. Therefore, let's get
down to essentials and discuss these
three in order.
The bread this year is being dis-
pensed by a new cook, of whom
there arc- very favourable reports.
The day students have not yet been
admitted to the fold by the board-
ing club. They are forced to batten
hungrily upon the local lunch count-
ers at noon, no doubt causing a food
shortage in the district. Later, when
President Kennard and his board of
experts have solved their food and
labor problems, perhaps the out-
casts will be recalled. Meanwhile
they eat hamburgers and hope.
Anyone in search of beauty in the
College should come into the girls'
room. There we have the new Vene-
tian blinds, the colourful drapes,
the gay little afghan, the freshly
painted walls, the inlaid linoleum
floor, (and last but not least, the
freshettes!) In fact the whole
building is simply gleaming with
new improvements too numerous tc
! mention here.
Brotherhood? Well, that we have
always had. That's why we like it
heie. The new paint has nothing to
do with that.
Oh, oh, here is Gossip rearing its
ugly head again. Beat it, Gossip,
didn't you know that this is a re-
formed column? You didn't? Well!
But no, there can be no harm in
wondering what Jean Bier was
thinking about the other day when
she boarded the wrong bus and al-
most went to Toronto instead of New
Hamburg. Of course she'd have no-
ticed the difference, if she had gone
all the way. Toronto is a little busi-
er, but probably not half as inter-
esting.
Why do people keep telling us
things with a knowing this-is-for-
Signpost look? Are we made of
iron that we should resist this?
Public, unless you desist, you can
only expect the worst. :
There hasn't been time yet to
hear much about the freshmen
Judging from their introduction to
the Athenaeum Society one would
?av that they are a lively lot. The
Orson Welles of the class is Herb
Gastmeier, who held everyone spell-
bound with an impromptu modern-
ized version of Jack and the Bean-
stalk. Although some of the more
conservative in the crowd were
muttering, ungrammatically enough,
"That ain't the way I heerd it,"
the majority was enthralled. This
modern Jack did not cut down the
beanstalk and permit the giant to
break his neck in the accepted man-
ner which we recall from our child-
hood days. No, he spilled a month's
gas ration on the stalk and barbe-
cued the giant royally. The narra-
tor, radical that he is, was cheered
to the echo.
After some persuasion Frank
Keating, another freshman, recount-
ed the dramatic and moving tale of
the three little pigs. Of course every-
thing turned out well; the wolf was
overcome by the sagacity of the
third piglet and justice was done.
We hope that the third piglet had
included in his summer reading the
new book. "How tc Cook a Wolf."
Frank's tale, tuld in impassioned
and moving style, also met with en-
thusiastic approval.
After all was said and done, and
the frosh had been introduced to us
by Roy Grosz and his team of
questioners, the following statistics
were revealed. Apparently the class
includes several badminton players,
riders, singers, a dietetics expert,
the two dramatic specialists men-
tioned above, and a lot of good
sports. When asked what were his
hobbies and outside interests, one
freshman replied somewhat sadly:
"Library Science!" Now what more
could anyone possibly ask? How de-
lightful it would be to live over
again those freshman days. How
charming to run again from shelf to
shelf looking up the family history
of the orangoutang or the garden
petunia. Well do we remember
those happy pursuits of our early
years, — when the janitor used topursue us out of the building at
closing time, we protesting, clutch-
ing our still unfinished assignments.
The dinner for the freshettes was
a memorable occasion. Memorable
indeed, say those unhappy ones who
were suddenly called upon to make
an after-dinner speech. No one
showed more presence of mind than
Mrs. Jefferis, who, when told that
Miss MacLaren would like to hear
her say something, rose and said
briefly and pleasantly, "How do you
do, Miss MacLaren!" The prize for
the best story of the evening un-
questionably goes to Mrs. Creager.
Story is as follows:
Why are girls like angels? (There
are three answers).
We'll bite, why?
First, because they never have s
thing to wear.
Second, because they are always
up in the air.
Third because they are always
harping about something.
Now Mrs. Creager, it isn't quite
that bad!
Here's another one chalked up to
the credit of Luther Eberhardt, the
bookstore wit.
Member of Athenaeum Exec,
(coaxing). Are you coming out to
the Athenaeum meeting tonight?
Bookstore Wit: Oh, I dunno, may-
be.
M. of A.E. (still coaxing): We're
going to the White Rose afterwards.
There's a juke box there, and you
can dance if you like.
8.5.W.: Now wouldn't I look fun-
ny dancing with a juke box!
(turns on heel and stalks out, leav-
ing M. of A.E. brooding darkly.)
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The Sign Post
riie former girls' P.T. classes
have been replaced by one hour a
week of organized games under the
direction 01 Ruthmarie Schmieder,
and three hours of other war train-
ing work Even though our ex-
ercise has been rather cut down,
the girls are managing to keep mar-
vellously fit with the help of the
two doors in their dressing room.
There are two ways of getting them
opsn: Either you use the push and
pant system and shove until you
have an opening large enough to
squeez; through, or ycu take a run
and hurl yourself at the door. The
latter method is dangerous to any-
one who happens to be on the other
side, but it's more fun. Seriously
though, the co-eds are delighted
with the improvements to their do-
main. A few days ago an obliging
lady came to the door of the com-
mon room and asked a group of us
if we wanted anything or if we
thought anything should be changed.
Not one of us could find a single
fault. The room certainly must be
perfect!
The lady who gave us the little
woollen afghan deserves a special
vote of thanks. It is very comforting
to wrap up in when the wind is
from the east. Such luxury is de-
lightful.
# * *
Among the bright sayings by cel-
ebrities there is a particularly
dazzling one to report this month.
As Eldy Winkler was seen going
down the steps with his suitcase
someone asked him if he was going
out west to harvest wheat. "No," re-
plied Eldy, "I'm going out to sow a
iew wild oats."
Vox Pop
"If there is any "beefing" to be
done about how this paper or the
Athenaeum or the College in gen-
eral is run this is the ideal place
to do it. Everyone will see it. We
will publish all letters we receive
providing that they are not libelous.
Co-eds Hold
Dinner Party
The "old girls" of the College
gave a dinner on Thursday evening,
October 8, in honour of the Fresh-
ettes. Just as we were arriving and
settling ourselves for action in
Goudies Maple Dining Room, the
lights went out! After a few gasps
of surprise, a couple of clever
people opened the Venetian blinds
to let in whatever light remained
outside. The waitresses began rush-
ing around with lamps. But just as
things began to get interesting, the
lights came on again.
We were served a delicious din-
ner of Virginia ham with all the
trimmings. The tables were decor-
ated with purple and gold stream-
ers and place cards.
Miss Shantz, president of the girls,
called upon several people for "af-
ter-dinner speeches." These were
delivered in a manner to prove that
"brevity is the soul of wit."
This pleasant dinner served to
introduce the Freshettes to the pro-
fessors' wives—and the professor's
daughter!—and helped the Fresh-
ettes and the old girls to become
better acquainted.
After dinner small tables were
set up for bridge. Everyone spent an
enjoyable evening — everyone, that
is, except a few conscientious Ec-
onomics 20 students.
PHYSICAL SCIENCE
Prof. Hirtle: I'm willing to bet
that if you began to read your Phys-
ical Science text, you'd take it to bed
with you.
Fred Shantz: Why sir? Is it a
soft book?
WITH OUR ALUMNI
Somehow or other another sum-
mer has passed and we are back at
good old Waterloo beginning a new
.erm. Although we find many im-
provements in the building and we
are glad to see so many new stud-
ents enrolled, yet nothing or no one
can fill the place left vacant by
those who graduated from the rank
of students to the exalted rank of
alumni. In separating themselves
irom the College and from their for-
mer feilow students these young
men and women have begun a new
chapter of their life. They have gone
out from the protection of these
walls to take their place in this war-
torn world. Graduates of '42, we all
join in wishing you success in what-
ever field of work you chosen.
Now to bring you up to date on
the whereabouts of the class of '42.
Three of them will spend the next
year in Toronto. Nora Eagar, our
gold medallist, and Luella Pruess
are preparing to enter the noble
profession of teaching. This year
they are studying at the Ontario
College of Education. Lottie Keller-
man is taking post-graduate work at
the school of social service. Now,
girls, be good while you are in the
big city.
Anne Kuntz has gone into the
business world. She is studying at
Euler's Business College. Drop
around and see us sometime, Anne.
Use Mosig has become a "school-
marm." She is teaching music and
grades 1 and 2 in the continuation
school at Wellesley. Hello, Teacher!
Bob Eby has gone to London to
take post-graduate work in Business
Administration at Western U. Best
of luck, Bob.
The army has claimed two of the
graduates of '42—Dave Dooley and
Harro Pfeiffer. At present they are
both taking the Officer's Training
Course at Brockville. When Dave
has finished his course he will re-
ceive a commission in the Perth
Regiment. Harro will receive a com-
mission in the artillery at Peta-
wawa. Hey, hey, Waterloo!
Dorothy Schwalm, who has been
taking classes at Waterloo after
work finished her course this year
at Western Summer School. She is
now librarian at the K-W Colleg-
iate. Congratulations, Dot!
Ruth Corner, our P.T. instructress
for the past two years, attended the
summer school at London and now
has accepted the position of P.T. in-
structress at the Y.W.C.A. in Ed
monton. We miss you Ruth, but
best of luck.
jconibumd
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On a cool evening not so long ago,
two of our students went for a walk.
At one point they could see the
lights of the College, and so a spirit-
ed guessing match followed. Were
the lights on the third floor? Could it
be the kitchen lights, or was the
girls' room being marauded? Hm-
m-mm?
One voice was heard saying,
"Well the window at the end was
Jack Zimmerman's last year."
From somewhere in the vicinity
came a sweet, but prolonged,
"Ba-a-a-". Just goes to show you
what the surrounding neighborhood
thinks of the College.
* * *
Professor Mclvor had a pure feud
with the pure food laws one day.
Professor Hirtle says an atom is
not a discreet particle, (teh, teh).
English 200 consists of Alice, Marg,
June, and Mel. Professor Klinck
said, "I am not teaching an ideal
class."
In Economics 20 somebody drop-
ped some money, and was immedi-
ately pounced upon by Prof. Mclvor
as a capitalist.
* * »
The following was heard at the
first Red Cross Home Nursing lec-
ture taken by the girls.
Gladys: A draw sheet. Well I know
what that is. That's the thing that
goes 'round the middle of the bed.
What's it for? I mean, what's the
purpose of it?
Marg J.: Oh you draw it, of course.
Something tells me it was time a
sheet was drawn over this also.
More silly conversation. This
time a discussion of history during
the days of feudalism.
Where would the nobles have
been if it hadn't been for the pea-
sants?
Oh! They'd have been the pea-
sants.
* * *
Last week Professor Evans for-
got his notes for one of the French
lectures. Mcl King, who was in the
class, had some notes on the subject
under discussion, so he was forth-
with placed at the front.
Professor Evans settled down
comfortably in Mel's chair and re-
marked: "Now I can catch up on
my sleep."
* * *
The History 20 role was being
called by Miss MacLaren. When she
came to Reuben she said, "Mr.
Rhody was so anxious to come to
this class, that he came to my last
one also."
June: "Well now, I wonder what
could have happened to Reuben?
He's usually so bright."
* * *
Melodrama
Scene: The hall, near the tele-
phone.
Characters: Jean Shantz; a wo-
man's voice.
Curtain rises: We find Miss Shantz
near the telephone. The telephone
rings violently. Jean jumps. The
telephone rings again, and since no
Frosh are in sight she answers it.
Jean: Waterloo College.
Voice: What age children do you
take?
Jean: Pardon (!)?
Voice: What age children do you
take?
Jean: (in surprised tones) This is
Waterloo College!
Voice: Isn't that a children's
school?
Jean: No! I'm sorry.
Voice: Oh. I thought it was.
!! ! !
* * *
Greek 1.
Doctor Creager claims that the
only English word which gives an
example of the pronunciation of the
Greek diphthong "au" is the Ger-
man word "sauerkraut."
* * *
Physical Science.
Edith: Ward, give me a bite of
your apple.
Ward obligingly handed over his
apple without a word of protest.
Upon getting it back he took a large
bite and exclaimed:
"Uhm. Your lipstick tastes good
New brand too."
Perhaps there is more in this than
meets the eye. If so please notify
Signpost at the earliest possible mo-
ment in order that it may be in-
cluded in the next Cord.
** ■ *
Delph: I can't find the Frosh I
promised my Chase to.
Jean Kramp: "It's blue.
Delph: It's blue?
Jean: Yes. The book.
Delph: (in relief) Oh-h-h. I
thought you meant the Frosh.
* * *
I would also like to add here that
German 1 is extremely funny, but
it would take too much out of me
to reproduce all the things that
Herb manages to do or say. All I
can say is that, every day so far,
Doctor Schorten has told Herb that
"a" is ALWAYS "a" in German
When I no longer hear that, I will
assume that, either Herb has learn-
ed, or he has stopped taking Ger-
man.
Herb, so others say,
Has brains and strength.
Here, may I protest?
'Tis only brawn and length.
And at this point, will the editor
kindly NOT divulge the name of the
writer of this column. I fear not only
the wrath of Herb, but also that of
Doctor Klinck. So sorry, truly. It's
just my dreadful sense of humour,
or something. Mostly something.
And last, but by no means least,
there is the infesting of the girls'
room by termites. I warn you here
and now, don't ever leave one single
thing around that could be food for
gossip because it will go down their
maws like spaghetti. By the time it
gets there it will probably be just as
slippery too. So my little friends, if
you have anything which will not
bear the scrutiny of eyes other
than those of the gentler sex re-
move it for your own peace of
mind. No names naturally. That
would be unkind since some very
discreet termites were present.
1 Henceforth all termites will be
severely dealt with if any more are
discovered within the walls of the
girls' common room.
* * *
Professor Hirtle was telling us
how to find the height of a tree by
means of that right-angled triangle
business. Having discussed it thor-
oughly he proceeded to put ob-
stacles in our way.
"Now how would you pace the
distance along the base if there
were a deep stream between you
and the tree, and there were an
anaconda waiting to eat you up?
Voice from the class: "I'd walk
the other way, sir."
* * *Our old pal Mutt was doing a
barking act outside of Dx. Schorten's
window the othef day.
Said Papa: Ha, I guess Mutt wants
a lesson in DCGmatics.
Mystery
A year ago I thought mystery stor-
ies were utter drivel. With my head
in the clouds where, according to
Matthew Arnold, Shakespeare is
supposed to sit, I considered it be-
neath my literary dignity to look at
a mystery story — to know even thatsuch things existed in the realm of
literature.
Then — what happens? A memberof my family is given a couple of
Agatha Christies to while — or is it
wile — away the time on a train trip.So what do I do? I pick one up be-
fore lunch. I get interested. I read it.
I finish it. I read the other one.
Breathless, I stay up till midnight to
finish it. I fetch another from the
library, and another. I am a degen-
erate woman. I have become a mys-
tery story addict. And I am not even
struck with remorse. Rather, I feel
as if I have suddenly seen the light
after stumbling in darkness for a
long time. After years of wading
through good literature, I have at
last discovered something thorough-
ly taboo, disgustingly common, and
utterly delightful.
Our friends Mrs. expounded
her method over a coke in Bedfords'
one day. After reading all but the
chapter in which the mystery is un-
ravelled, she retires to go over the
plot and solve the mystery for her-
self. Then she finishes it next morn-
ing after breakfast. Mrs. is
an expert. I am too much a novice
to have developed such a scientific
procedure. Perhaps, like a mediaev-
al Institutionalist, I am unable to
think for myself and must accept all
as it is laid down in the book. I find
it impossible to detect the murderer.
Miss Christie always has at least
seven suspects, and always makes
the least suspected one turn up
guilty. I cannot stop to trace the de-
velopment. I am in too great a hurry
to find out what happens. This, un-
doubtedly, marks me as a fake in
the Sacred Order of Mystery Story
Readers. But I am only beginning.
I began late, but better late than —well, anyway, I began.
And if you experts should, by any
chance, consider Agatha Christie
poor stuff, I have made a prize fool
of myself. But I am not an expert.
And though I still cling fondly to
Macbeth and The Spectator, I must
say for the benefit of a gentleman
who is here unnamed that the
A G s did not produce any-
thing to vie with the English mys-
tery story — I hope.
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C.O.T.C. Spends Two
Weeks At Camp
On May 27, the Waterloo Contin-
gent of the C.O.T.C. of the Univer-
sity of Western Ontario went to the
Reserve Army Camp at Thames
Valley to spend two weeks under
canvas. "H" a.nd "C" Companies
of the "Western" Battalion were
made up of officers and cadets from
London. Windsor and Waterloo. "D"
Company was made up exclusively
of men from London. Oddly enough
there was no "B" Company.
Reveille was at five-thirty a.m.,
and the average cadet was kept busy
from then until five p.m. Each day
saw a full and varied training
schedule, as the training period was
short in comparison with the
amount of military theory and prac-
tice prescribed. "Physical fitness"
was the theme most stressed by the
military officials. We cadets were
in poor condition when we began
the training, owing, no doubt, to
the strain of examinations and to
the inevitable celebrations follow-
ing them. Consequently, most of
us were in varying degrees of ex-
haustion throughout the training
period. By its end, however, most
of us were well tanned and able
to run a hundred yards without
collapsing.
Commando-trained active service
sergeants took charge of many of
our parades. Among other things,
they demonstrated unarmed combat,
an unsportsmanlike but practical
method of overpowering an enemy
soldier. The better tricks of modern
wrestling and jujitsu are included
in a Commando's "bag of tricks."
We were taught something of field
craft, anti-aircraft and formations,
platoon pincer movements, and in-
fantry weapons. We were shown
how and when to run, to stalk and
to crawl. Stress was laid upon si-
lence and upon concealment when
moving. A well-trained Commando
can move with the swiftness and
stealth of an Indian scout. "Sweat
saves blood!" is one slogan to which
the Canadian soldier adheres. We
were impressed by the practical
knowledge and resourcefulness
which Commando training gives to
a man, though we ourselves were
only given a taste of it
The camp personnel was agree-
ably increased by a group of co-eds
from London. Besides being pleas-
ing to the eye, they were of more
substantial benefit in that they help-
ed wash dishes and wait on tables.
They volunteered their services and
were examples of radiant cheeriness
under the privations of army life.
Needless to say, we welcomed them
With open arms, figuratively speak-
Though we had been led to be-
lieve otherwise, the food turned out
to be usually edible, sometimes
tasty. Our appetites were incred-
ible, our table manners barely
primitive; wit and repartee flowed
fast and free at the meals. We often
grumbled, of course, but that is the
soldier's privilege. We slept six
men to a tent and it is to understate
to say we were cramped. But we
must have had fun, for any cadet
will insist that his was the best
tent in camp.
With the exception of three per-
iods of night manoeuvres during
the two weeks of training, we were
off duty from five p.m. until "lights
out" at ten. There were no training
periods on Sundays. Unless oth-
erwise stated, cadets could stay out
of camp until te.n at night; midnight
passes were usually granted upon
application. The city of London
and the dancing pavilion at Wonder-
land were popular resorts for the
cadets. Those who stayed in camp
amused themselves in various ways;
"bull sessions" were popular, as
were bridge games; the wet canteen
attracted the thirsty, its spirit of
easy cameraderie usually kept them
there.
I have painted a pretty rosy pic-
ture of camp life, I suppose; nev-
ertheless I have presented my cur-
rent impressions as I look back to
last June. Of course I rebelled at
times at the abrupt change from
student life to army life; I disliked
taking orders, I disliked running
about to no apparent purpose, I dis-
liked getting up before the sun, I
disliked wearing my heavy steel
helmet. But I lived through it all
and left camp in better physical
condition than I had known for
years. I had made new friends and
had become more intimate with the
old, (for there is no one less private
than a private). Above all, I had
opened a new chapter in my life
and from it I have now a new flock
of memories which I would not be
without.
C.O.T.C NEWS
Six men from last year's per-
sonnel are at present working to-
wards commissions.
William Armstrong has graduated
from Brockville and is a second
lieutenant in the Armored Corps.
William Artindale is now at
Brockville; he has been accepted as
t. commissioned officer with the
Highland Light Infantry.
William Detenbeck is now at
Brockville; upon graduation he will
be commissioned with the Royal
Canadian Corps of Signals.
David Dooley is now at Brock-
ville; he will be commissioned with
the Perth Regiment.
Harro Pfeiffer has graduated from
Brockville; he is on leave and will
proceed to Pettawawa where he will
b? a second lieutenant in the Royal
Canadian Artillery.
Michael Cavanagh is now at
Brockville and plans to join the Es-
sex Scottish.
* * *
Five men have enlisted in the
Canadian Active Army:
Private Craig Alles is with the
Scots Fusiliers; Private Frank Shak-
er is with the Royal Canadian Ar-
tillery; Private Schnarr is at No. 10
B.T. C. Kitchener; Private Ken
Phelps is at present at No. 1 Dis-
trict Depot, London and hopes to
join the Armored Corps; Signalman
H. F. MacDonald is at No. 20 8.T.C.,
Brantford and has joined the R.C.-
C.S.
Stanley Vincent has joined the
R.C.A.F. At present he is stationed
at Manning Pool, Toronto.
John Lauman and Robert Tegler
are now devoting full time to war
industry.
* * *
Art Moyer, class of '41, has been
commisioned as an observer in the
R.C.A.F..
Among C.O.T.C. graduates now
overseas are: Lt. C. A. Campbell,
H.L.1.; Lt. J. Spohn, H.L.I; Lt. D.
Stuebing of the Armored Corps;
Capt. Ralph Tailby of the Pay Corps.
Lts. Lloyd Winhold and Allan Mc-
Taggart are stationed at the ad-
vanced training centre at Ipper-
wash; they are both serving as in-
structors in tactics.
* * *
Lt. J. D. Jefferis was at Long-
branch this summer and took a
course in chemical warfare; he has
been promoted to first lieutenancy
in the C.O.T.C. Sgt. I. C. Mclvor
also spent six weeks at Longbranch
where he took a course in platoon
weapons.
No hours have been added to our
training schedule in the C.O.T.C.
Stress will be laid primarily upon
careful utilization of the time in
training periods and upon physical
fitness. Cadets will see more in-
fantry weapons and will receive
more weapon training than in the
past. As is the case with any army
recruit, Cadets of the C.O.T.C. will
be required to pass all tests of ele-
mentary training. Stiffer rules re-
garding leave of absence will be en-
forced, and a general tightening of
any loose strings in the C.O.T.C. or-
ganization is more than likely.
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Freshette's View
Of Initiation
It seems that every day at least
six freshettes ask when initiation
will begin on the Waterloo Campus,
and that is an interesting point,
namely, WHEN. Even the sopho-
mores don't know, and so how can
a junior or senior ever hope to
know. We can only stall our fresh-
men with such answers as "You'll
find out" and "Wouldn't you like to
know."
We herewith publish an article
lifted from the McMaster "Silhou-
ette' which may perhaps help to
prepare our freshettes for the fatal
day.
I am grateful for this chance to
give my views on what I consider
the most interesting aspect of cam-
pus life that I have yet witnessed,
namely, the application of the cold
cream in the initiation ceremony
this afternoon.
First, though, let me make it quite
clear that I am aware of the abso-
lute insignificance of every Fresh-
ette on the McMaster campus.
I am probably the most insignific-
ant of them all, as well as the most
ignorant. I hope then, that you lord-
ly Sophomores will read this essay
with your habitual compassion and
tolerance, forgiving orthographic er-
rors and ignoring grammatical faux
pas, mindful only of the painstaking
effort put into its composition.
When I arrived on the McMaster
campus this afternoon, I noticed
many beautiful girls — hair well
groomed, skin petal soft and smooth,
make-up faultlessly applied. In ad-
dition to these'physical attributes, I
saw shining from their eyes under-
standing, sympathy, and patience.
Initiation time having rolled around,
I found myself confronted by these
very examples of physical and spir-
itual perfection. It turned out that
these were the Sophomores, the
magnificent Sophomores, the al-
mighty Sophomores, the omnipotent
Sophomores. Here before me I saw
wisdom personified, and I knew I
could make no mistake by placing
myself in their gentle hands.
They proceeded to smear with cold
cream the faces of all of us un-
worthy Freshettes and as their en-
deavour was to remove all trace of
make-up, I realized that my father
was right in his claim that make-up
on the very young is the root of all
evil. How wise these Sophomores
are — and how economical; I have
it on .good authority that they used
the cheapest cold cream on the mar-
ket. (Frankly I didn't know you
could buy cold cream on the market
but I am only an innocent Freshette
and wouldn't know about such
things).
The Sophomores say we mustn't
wear any make-up until they see
fit, and I am content to abide by
their faultless judgment, knowing
that they work in our interests and
are passing on to us the secret of
their own breath-taking beauty. I
am willing to go to almost any ex-
treme of discomfort if only I and
my fellow-Freshettes can live in
hopes of reaching next year the sub-
lime status of the sacred Sophomore.
I, your humble hand-maiden,
thank you.
Eight W.C. Boys Co
West To Help With
Harvest
The College has suffered a tem-
porary slight decrease in its enroll-
ment with the departure of some of
our boys for the west where they
will help to harvest the wheat crop
A telegram was received at the Col-
lege from the Government asking
tor boys to be released from their
studies for a few weeks to help al-
ay the labour shortage in the west.
Eight of our boys have volunteered:
Harold Brose, Dick Wellein, Fred
Shantz, Reuben Rhody, Benny
Berscht, Wallace Minke, Ross Beggs
and Bill Schlegel.
We wish these boys the best of
luck in the great open spaces and
we shall certainly miss them.
College Holds
Successful
"Open House"
Saturday, October 17, was visiting
day at Waterloo College and Sem-
inary. This annual "open house"
was attended by more than 250 vis-
itors, and was reported to be one
of the most successful events ever
held here.
The guests were allowed to ex-
plore every part of our newly-reno-
vated building. Members of the
faculty and of the Women's Auxil-
iary welcomed them and escorted
them through the different sections.
Many favorable comments were
heard on the fine condition of the
rooms.
Lunch was served in the dining
room by members of the Auxiliary,
assisted by several of the co-eds.
SEMINARY NOTES
Editor's note: Praise the Lord and
Allelujah! We have at last found
someone to write Sem. Notes. Last
year, you will remember, they were
conspicuous by their absence. But,
lest you rejoice too soon, let me add
that the copy was handed in in the
rough, and when I say "in the rough"
I really mean that it could hardly
be read. Pray forgive, therefore, any
errors which you may find in the
column. They are not typographical.
* * *
The total enrollment of regular
students in the Seminary is the low-
est in many years: Three middlers:
Wallace Minke, Luther Eberhardt
and Henry Schmieder, and one Sen-
ior, Alfred Kennard, better known
as "Daddy."
* * *
In order to- earn a little money and
to gather general information the
Seminary students experienced a
very busy summer. Wallace Minke
worked diligently as a checker at
the National Steel Co. in Hamilton.
This company is the largest steel
manufacturing plant in the British
Empire, so Wallace says. Quoting
Minke—"lf anyone wants to know
anything about shells I will gladly
impart the information." However
Minke further states that much of
his knowledge cannot be told since
it is a military secret.
Our friend Eberhardt laboured as
a waiter somewhere in the vicinity
of his home town. New Haven, Con-
necticut. Eberhardt very boastfully
claims that the thumb of his right
hand has been dunked in exactly
476 bowls of soup.
Henry Schmieder, a man of great
initiative, is not only a (and here's
where we started not trying to fig-
ure out the writing any more) con-
suvencon steolsj, but a man who
rules his kingdom with an iron
thumb. Henry is the proprietor and
king of a bee colony in the layer
domain of Centreville. '
Daddy Kennard centred his work
in industry throughout the summer
as a labor relations officer and
personnel worker. He too has a bug;
in referring to his right hand he
states "See this hand it actually
shook the hand of the prime min-
ister."
And so you see, fellow students,
that in the Seminary we have men
of outstanding ability and varied ex-
perience who are always ready to
give sound advice to old-timers and
new-comers alike.
The three graduates of the Sem-
inary of last year are now called
and ordained ministers of the Luth-
eran Church. Fred Neudorffer is at
Montreal and Clifton Monk is at
Midville, N.S. Alvin Baetz, who was
married to Miss Evelyn Knapp R.N.
of Kitchener on Saturday, Oct. 10,
is in Sudbury.
We wish these men the very best
in the work of the church.
8 THE COLLEGE CORD
At Graduation Time
An exchange of photo-
graphs with classmates ere- tS|^
\J) ates bonds of friendship you t" jjt
will treasure through the X^
years.
THE BELAIR STUDIO
Dunker Building Kitchener, Ont.
Good Advice To Youth
From Men of the Hour
"If I had my way, I would "Life Assurance should be
write the word 'insure' over considered not as an expense,
the door of every cottage and but as savings. It should be
on the blotting book of every the first factor in any pro-
public man, because I am gramme of investment. It •■
convinced that for sacrifices should be the last to be let
which are inconceivably go. In hard times it is espe-
small, families can be secured cially important, and we
against catastrophes which should make every effort to
otherwise would smash them keep our old Life Assurance
up forever." .... in force."
WINSTON CHURCHILL, FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT
Prime Minister of President of the United
Great Britain. States of America.
THE MUTUAL LIFE
Assurance Company
OF CANADA
Head office, Est. 1869 Waterloo, Ontario.
KITCHENER BRANCH OFFICE — 119 KING ST. W.
I
